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HEART SEARCHING
During the night as I heard what should have been
the soothing sound of gentle life-giving rain, my mind
went out to the thousands of refugees lying about in the
open camps in Delhi. I was sleeping snugly in a verandah
protecting me on all sides. But for the cruel hand of man
against his brother, these thousands of men, women and
children would not be shelterless and in many cases
foodless. In some places they could not but be in knee-
deep water. Was it all inevitable? The answer from
within was an emphatic No. Was this the first fruit of
freedom, just a month old baby? These thoughts have
haunted me throughout these last twenty hours. My
silence has been a blessing. It has made me enquire within.
Have the citizens of Delhi gone mad? Have they no
humanity left in them? Have love o^the country and its
freedom no appeal for them? I must be pardoned
for putting the first blame on the Hindus and Sikhs.
Could they not be men enough to stem the tide of hatred ?
I would urge the Muslims of Delhi to shed all fear, trust
God and discover all the arms in their possession which
the Hindus and Sikhs fear they have. Not that the former
too do not have any. The question is one of degree.
Either the minority rely upon God and His creature
man to do the right thing or rely upon their fire arms to
defend themselves against those whom they must not trust.
TRUST YOUR GOVERNMENT
My advice is precise and firm. Its soundness is
manifest. Trust your Government to defend every citizen
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